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Chapter 

I 


S ire? Sorry to trouble you again, 
but—” Zj/ii the hornbill tiptoed 
timird Simbj. The Lion King la* 
stretched out oo a rock, enjoying the 

rHMHHUy Mill. 

Zj/u tilted Ins long beak from viilc t»» 
<wk. “Your Sireship?" 

Simba looked up wearily. All djy long, 
the tninwlN had been coming t> > him v nh 
t]uotioiu that needed jiin wen and 
problems that needed solution, The 
leopards wanted permission to climb the 
old baobab tree. One of the babv chimps 
had accidentally swallowed a burr. A 
zebra has! kicked and accidentally opened 
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up ji termite** nest. \Micn svimlJ he get 
some pejee? 

“Uliat is it nosv, / r 4/u , “ Smiba avked 
his steward. "Hue we got more homeless 
termites? Sisk chimps? Climbing tcop* 
arsis?** 

/j/u fluttered his \s mgs. “It’s those 
Cape buffaloes again. 1 hey*re hogging 
the water hole. The luppn arc hopping 
mad.** 

Si tuba frowned. “I thought 1 told 
tltosc buffaloes to move mcr.** 

“The buffaloes sltcnv ih> signs of shuf¬ 
fling, sire,** sa»d Zj/u. “Y«m know how 
but (aloes ean be. Big. nasty creatures.** 

Simba stared out at the wide grassy 
plain. From where he sat. high on I'ridc 
Rock, his kingdom lay spread before him. 
He saw* mites of grassland dotted with 
trees, bodies, and muddy pKids. The 
Zuberi Riser meandered across the plain 
like a silver ribbon. Beyond the grasslands 
Lay more volcanic hills like the ones that 
formed Tride Rock. 
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Simhi turned to Za/u. "ItN alvwav* 
something lately, iM»*t it? Mease tell the 
Ini t Values that if they' can't share, they'll 
have t« move to the river.” 

Zazu gasped. “liut, sire! There arc 
crocodile* in the river!" 

Simba smiled. “I know." 

7j/ii flew off to deliver Siniba's 

message. 

Simba closed hie eves again and rt4led 
onto hi* back. The sun fell hot. Toastv 
Perfect tor a royal snoorc. 

“Pad! Hey. Dadl" Simba’s son, Kopa, 
ran up. He leaped «mto Simba's chest. 

“Oomph." Simba opened hi* eye*. He 
saw Kopa peering into his lace 

“Let** wrestle. Dad. Huh?" Kopa 
lx hi need up and down. “We haven't 
wrestled since maybe this morning.'* 
“That long, huh?” said Simba. He 
gently batted Kopa's head with his paw. 

“tlrrr. Put 'em up,” Kopa said. He 
hacked up, lowered his I*ead, and charged. 
Simba grabbed Kopa** head with his 


• *j . 
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front pj«v jdJ rolled him forward 
playfully. “Think you're tough, huh?"* 
Simba said. **C»rrr.** 

"Sire. Sorry t«» interrupt rgjtn." 

Simba ghiK'cd up and saw- /.jai 
standing with an old baboon, the v>i*-c 
teacher and healer Rattki. 

“Hello. Raliki,” uid Simba. “Wlut i> 
it, Zaru?" 

“It** that mwhuv giralTc, sire,** said 
/a/ii. “The one I call Nawor the N.i*tv. 

■p 

I lc*» lighting with the elephant* now."* 

I Ic sighed. “He** always fighting with 
someone. last week, it was iltc ga/cllc*. 
TIic week before, lie tnoi on tlie 
cheetah*.** /a/u shook hi* head. "Whs 

ip 

would anyone want to take on a cheetah? 
You can’t ini*t a cheetah.** 

Simba pushed Knpa oil hi* chest and 
sat up. “So what seem* to be the trouble 
now?** 

“N.i**or us* live dc]s|iaiu* arc 
destroying the acacia trees. They're 
eating the lurk." 
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“That wouldn't surprise me," 

Simba. “But don't wt have plcnry of 
acacia trees?" 

Katiki spoke up. "Not as many as you 
think," he said, lie leaned on his bilking 
stick. “When your father was king, we 
had many more." 

Kopa perked up his ears. “ Where *d 
they go, Ratiki?" 

lie patted Kopa nn the head. ** Ihc 
elephants destroyed many of them,” he 
said. "Others were l«*st to disease and 
tR-glca.’* 

"Had." said Ki>}>j “You've gotta talk 
to those elephants before thc> wreck the 

“Can't it wait?" Simha asked. “I 
haven't had a minute to myself all day." 

"You know w hat they say," said Za/u. 
“A king's work is itescr finished." 

“Is that what they say?” asked Simba. 

Ktipa scampered oflf. “'Bye, r>ad." 

In the distance, Simba heard a high 
harking; \***sc- "Hup, hup, keep it up. 




Ilup, hup, keep i* up." 

hunbu the uirthog marched into 
view. Timoit the ntccrkit stood on 
ruinbxt't Ivick, pvini’ orders. 

Simhi g.i/c<l tin >ue*1 11 hilly at his old 
friends. When Stmha's father, MuUu. 
had been killed. Simba had run away 
because he'd thought his father's death 
had been his fault. Simha had been 
rescued In finum and Pumhaa. and he'd 

<W ^ 

lived with them as outcasts until Simha *s 
friend Nala discovered tliem. It was only 
later that Simha had learned Mufava had 
ken killed by his nil brother. Scar, who 
now ruled the Pride l and* with the help 
of the hsenas. 

■f 

Nala had persuaded Stmha to return to 
the Pride lamb. Simha had battled Scar 
and won, becoming, the new laoo King. 
Not long after, he and Nala had become 
the parents of Kopa. 

Now Simha watched, amused, as 
Pumhaa marclaed in time to Timon's 
\t> . c As !:e iiurLlied, h:> long tail stood 




























straight up ami waved like a flag, 

“OH, no!** muttered /j/u. “1 fere they 

come." 

“C'ompany. halt," called Ttmon. He 
hopped oil* Pum baa's hack and saluted. 

“I.ong time no see. Your Majesty," he 
said. He bowed deeply. “Wlicrc'vc you 
been? I haven't seen >ou in any of the old 
spots lately, if you krunv what I mean." 

*Hc*i been busy with official matters," 
Zj/ii slid. Raiiki molded in agreement. 

”i.ice, is that vi,( I tie I?" asked 
Pum baa. 

“I'm afraid it is," Siniba said. “ Ihcrc's 
mi much to do lately. So many decisions." 

“Yeah, well, all work and no play is no 
fun. Right, Pumbaa?" said Timon. 

Pumhaa snorted. “Right, Timon. 

Sim ha, you should come hang out with 
us. Eat a lew bugs. Rest up a little. You 
know, lake the old days." He burped. 

“lake now!" Union said. “We're 
going to find a nice big rock away from 
the noise and the IcopMtSt and—" 


* 14 - 


**Takc a ^ncwi/cr said Pumbxi* 
u Soucids heavenly,** said Simh.i. 

**So what do v<hi asked IHimlui 

m # 

*•1**1 love to—" Simlu begun. 

"Hut some «»ther time,** said Zj/u, 
•Huh?" Mid Sirnbj. 

“The k.ing tin iluticv to jtttoul to,** 
jJdcd Ratiki, “S«icry, fellas," 

"Aw, shuckv!" I'tiinlua said. 

Stmlu glanced at Za/u, then back .it 
i imon and t'umhaa. "Some other time, 
okay?** 

“Work, work, wotk," uid 1‘umhaa 
“You're jscttinj; to be a regular 
lirudjtc," uid Timoii. 

"Duly before pleasure," vud Hatiiki 
"THit*» okay, Simhasaid 1 i Pt O O . 

“ l ftikurta matara. No problem, right?" 
He waved good-bj'c, 

Siniba wutclvcd hiv friends disapjear 
into the grasslands. 

“ANnit those elephants, sire,** said 
Za/u. “Wlrat do you wish to do?" 





Chapter 




S imha snarled. “WTut’i the difference 
whctlK*r the jcku irea are 
today <tr tomorrow? Aren't kings 
allowed a break once in a w hile?" 

Kahki smiled, “It is true you'sc been 
working very' hard lately. A rest would do 
you sonic good.* 

"It certainly would," said Simha. 
"But." continued Kaliki, "sour 

W W 

responsibilities must conic first. That is 
the wav." 

"The way of what?" asked Simha. 

“ lire w ay of all things." said 
Kafiki, He laughed. "Bach of us has a 
task. Your duty is to sec that this 


la 



kingdom runs smoothly. 

“And our duty » to sec that you run 
Miioothh'." added /a7ti. 

w w 

“I VI run a lot more smoothly il I had 
some nn»c for niysclf." Simha stretched 
his hoot paws. “Vcr> is ell- Where slo I 
tind those elephants?" 

“Down in the acacia groie near the 
water hole," said Zj/u “Shall we come 
with you, sire?'" 

“Not necessary," said Samba “Mai be 
1 11 check on the buffaloes on my way 
hack." I Ic tlickcd his tail and started off. 

“Not a happy' camper," Zuu said. 

Haraka, an <*strich, rushed up. “Hellas? 
Fellas!" he cried. “Where** the kinp? 
Where Yi he po?" 

"He had business with the elephants," 
Zjxu said. “Why? W*hat is it?" 

"Bad news. Had news," said Haraka. 
He (lapped his winp. 

“Tell us," said Ratiki. 1 laraka’% limy; 
lep* pot him around. Often, he was lint 
t«* hear news in the kingdom 
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*lt*$ uh ... uh ... oh, golly. 1 want to 
get this right."* Haraka pointed to hH 
head and squeezed Im qts Utut. “It’s 
about the baboons!" 

Katiki leaned forward. "*baboons! 
Where?" 

Haraka opened his “Fast Falls." 
he said. "No, wait. Make tliat Craw 
Walls. The baboons in Crass Walls arc in 
big trouble." 

-Why?" Rafiki asked. 

Jr 

llaraka flapped ho wings again. “I 
knew you'd ask that. I *m. let me think. 
Was it hyenas? No. I’m ... locusts? No, 
that was hyenas and locus tv. Or was it 

m 

liKuvtv and lizards?" 

•Haraka, think!" said Ratiki. "This Is 
important!" 

Haraka pranced up and down. "All I 
can say for sure is that the baboons in 
Craw Walls are in deep trouble. Cotta go 
Cotta go." lie sped off- 
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R aliki *t brow wrinkled. “I mutt leave 
rijUtt way," he told Zazu. 

“Why? Where arc v € m 
“You heard Haraka. The bjtHM>n\ arc 
in trouble. I mint help them.** 

Zi/U eyed Raliki. “So tar au jv? 
r«fgi»e me. Rarikt, but didn't you uy 
your knee wav bothering* you?" 

Raliki ttobHed off. He didn't teem to 
be listening. “I must now." 

"Wait," vaid Za/u. “Shouldn't you at 
leatt tell Simba?" 

“1*11 leave that to you, Za/u," Raliki 
called ov er has shoulder. He picked his 
way down the steep side of Pride Krx k 




The two gourd* tied to hi* walking stick 

tv m need up and down. 

“Oh, hoy," said Xa/u. “Mayday. Gotu 
do something quick. Riftki\ going to get 
himself into trouble.** 

/la /ii flew into the air. He spotted 
Nala resting in the vliadc of a boulder not 
far otT. 

He floated down beside her. “I’m glad 
I found vou. We need to talk “ 

hP 

Nala had been resting after a bu*y 
morning of hunting. I Icr amtvrr eyes 
tilled wtih worry. “Hello, Xazu. Is some' 
thing the matter*” 

“Haraka just told us there's trouble 
with tiic hiboons in liras* Walls. Rafiki 
took off.” 

Nala sat up. “By himself?” 

Xa/u nodded. “A one man operation.” 

“Docs Simba know?” 

“Sot yet. He** off resolving a dispute 
between Nassor and the elephants.” 

Nala stood up. “I’ll find Simba.” 

“He saiJ he was heading for the 
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jcavij grose by the water—" 

Kopa came dishing annind the enmer. 
} Ic vlitl into Za/u and knocked Him otT 
hi\ fret. “Plow. Gotcha!" 

"A**U W Fcailjcrs tlew up in every 
direction. 

" Kop,i! “ NjI.i said. “You know better 
than that!" 

"Sorry,” said Knpa. "I dipped." 

Za/u uiKNiihcd his rut tied teathers, 
“l.uvkily, my dignity is still Intact." 

Nala smiled at Za^u. "I’m terribly 
sorry. You know how cutn van lv. They 
get carried aw ay sometimes." She 
stopped. "I was just about to ask . . . 
would you mind keeping, an eye on Kopa 
while I'm gone?" 

-Me?" 

"I won’t be long." 

"Hut . . ." Za/u watdted Kopa grin at 
him. "Oh. verv well." 

m 

"You be y.*« k 1. okay?" Nala said to 
Kopa. She licked his face. 

“Mom!" 



Nala left to find Simba 

“What do you want to play, Xazu?" 

asked KofJ. 

“How about dead?" said /.j/ii, “We 
both lie down and don't say a \wml’ 
“l*d rather play pood and bad 
guys,** said kiifxi. “1*11 be the bad guy, 
and I*m chasing the good guy.*" 

“No!” said Zazu. 

“Here I come, ginnl guy. Ready or 
not,” Kopa said. He crouched low and 

growled. 

“No! No!” said Za/u, backing up. 
Kopa dviMACii his teeth and charged. 
“Oh, I hate baby-sitting,” said Za/.u. 
“Help!” 

Nala made her dim n the mi!c ot 
Pride R< <k- At the bottom, she came to 
(Ik gravvy plain. 

Nala trotted along quickly until she 
reached the acacia grosc. Na^sor w as 
arguing ssith IVinle (Ik elephant Simba 
>t( hk! between them. 






























“And furthermore, Nivyirwi' 
uying, "! have never liked you elephants. 
Why must you always bunch together?** 

S'aLa hurried over. “Simhi!" she called. 

“Whit K it, Nala? lupi'cncd?" 

“Haraka told Katiki there** trouble 
with the baUum in Grass Walls, and 
Katiki** gone to help.** 

"Grave Walls?" uid N assoc. “TlutS 
far." 

Nala nodded. “Simba, ilo 
Katiki needs your help?" 

Simba shook, hit nunc “I’m sure 
Katiki can haniilc the problem, llcsidiv, 1 
need some time off. l’m starting to run 
tut empty." 

"But, Simba," vaui Nala, "Grass Walls 
is a long way assay. What it’ Katiki runs 
into trouble? He shouldn't be out there 
alone." 

Simba hesitated. Then he shook his 
inane and said firmly, “No. S'ala, I*m not 
going to Grass Walls, and tliat's final." 
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eye* witfcncd. "Rut. Simtu! 
Wlut xt he ncah u>u? Arc snu 
lurjcctting your duty?" 

SimKa Mghed. "Not forgetting. C >nly 
avoiding." I Ic jy/cd into the dntancc. 
"YouVe nnsht, NjU." He turned Kiek to 
her, “Tell Z.l/u to keep .in c\e on tilings 
whik I’m gone." 

Simtxi looked up .it IVnibc. “And 
plc-iM: remember to lejve some bjrk on 
the tree*." 

“VVhen will you be lu<k?“ jdted Nalj. 

“I don't know." uid SimKa. “Soon, I 
hope." 

Smbj ran in the directi* »n < »f Gravs 
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Walls. He knew that baboons could travel 
.^rcat distances easily, but R.itiki had that 
t-sid knee. He'd travel more slowly. 

Maybe Simha could overtake him. 

Simlu (utlopcd along through the 
j-rjw, then up and o\tr the hills. Soon, he 
came to an area where he'd neser been. 
The trees grew more crowded, lluck 
bushes covered the ground. 

Simha mtned ttmrc cautiously now. 

1 le smiled the air for Raliki's seem. A 
leopard stares! down at him from a tree. 

A lizard darted past his paws. 

Simha caught Ratlki's scent- “Thai 
wa>," he vaid, heading deeper into the 
bush. 

Where was Raiiki? Simba pushed his 
way through the branches carefully. 

Then the bush opened up. Simba 
stood on the edge of a grassy held, lie 
lilted his nose and sniffed . 

A flock of storks took otT not far from 
where tie stood, then Simba heard the 
thunder of charging hooves. 
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“Help!" Mimeone cried. 

Siniba scanned the field. '*Riiiki!” he 
shouted. 

A rhiiMK'crov um dusinj; Rafiki He 
had dropped his walking stick and was 
hobbling toward some high rucks. 

The rhinoceros lowered his head and 
dewed ill. lUtiki stumbled and fell. He 
tried to get bock up. 

Si mb* roared and bounded thtough 
the grass. He cut off the rhinoceros a* he 
was about to catch up to Raiiki. Rjtiki 
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put up and limped ttwafil the high nekv 
Contused, the rhiiHKcro* Mopped 
dead. Rhinoceroses hjvc had eyesight but 
cs eel lent hearing. This one snorted and 
swiveled his cuis, trsing to find his target, 
“tKer here," Sim ha said, lie stood off 
to one side, ready. HU tail swished hack 
and forth. “I lere I am. Come and get 
me." 

I he rhinoceros w heeled about and 
charged. 

Meanwhile, Ratiki had eh min'd up 












onto the rocks, where the rhinoceros 
couldn't retch him. 

“Tim way, Simhi," shouted Ratiki 

Simba raced toward the rocks. The 
rhinoceros was madder than ever. 

“Hurrv," >cllcd Ratiki. "He's catching 
up!" 

Tired from his Ititv^ journey, Nirnha fell 
himself shminjt ibmn. Would he make it 
an time? 
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T ihc rhin«ccrm\ Ihkat' grcsv 
louder. 

Simlu focused oil the rocks. 

Only a little tart tier. I’viim his last bit of 
strength, he hinged funidn). Then, juM 
» the rhinoceros rcaehctl him, he lcj|xrd 
onto the nx~k*. 

"You nude it!** ttifiki end. They 

m 

scrambled higher for safety. 

Helms them, the rhinoceros came to 
a Mop. When lie didn’t smell or hear 
jnvmie, he turned and lumbered otT. 

m w 

“Whew, that vs as close.** Simlva stared 
at Rati hi. “Arc uki all nght?“ 

“Nothing broken,” K.itiki said. “IJohI 




thing: you were here."* He turned his head 
qui//iully. “Why arc vou here, anyway?** 
“I should be asking you that 
question,** said Simha. “I heard the 
hilxMtm in Gnu Walls were in trouble.** 
Kafikj stared into the distance. “Grass 
Walls is mv homeland,** Ratiki said. “If 
the baboons are in trouble there, then I 
must go to help them,** 

“I never realized that Grass Walls vs .is 
your home " sakl Simfra. So much about 

m w 

Katiki was mysterious. He spent a great 
deal of his time w andenmg ansi gathering 
herbs for heating. 

Ratiki stood up and dusted himself off. 
“It isn’t much farther.** I Ic had a faraway 
look in his eyes. 

“I'm coining with vou," Simba said. 
“Arc you sure?** said Ratiki. “I don’t 
know what trouble awaits us.” 

“ Kaliki ,** said Simba, “you have 
watched over mv familv ever since mv 

m ^ m m 

grandfather, Ahadi, was the Iaon King. 
Of course <'m coming with you.** 
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“Very well," said Ratiki. He pointed to 
i disunt set of hills. "Kc\ond those hills 
lies Grass Walls. It is a lush place full of 

vuMutcr and beau iv. v ’ 

# 

“It sounds magnificent," Simtu said. 

“1 can't wait to see it.” 

“Neither can I,” said Katiki. “I haven't 
been back tor some time now. I don't 
know whether anyone mil remember me." 

■m 

Simha helped Ratiki ietries c his 
walking stick, and tlfrcu the two of them 
set off*. They trascled the rest of flic 
afternoon. By the end of the day, they 
had reached the hills. 

As they nude their vs ay up a wall of 
rocks, Ratiki said, “Once we reach the 
top of this plateau, Grass Walls will lie 
before us.” 

Ratiki reached the mp first. He smiled 
as he looked out at his homeland. Then 
he rubbed his eves. "Oh, no!" 

“What is it?" asked Simha, scrambling 
up beside him. 

Ratiki shook his head. “What has 
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happened to my home?" 

Ihmcji.1 of a preen \alley, SimKi saw a 
parched and iluvty landscape. Instead of 
leafy trees, he saw hare ones that looked 
like skeletons. 

Rattki hurried down the face of the 
plateau. “Something is wrong," lie said. 

Simba followed him to the smiley floor 
Tlsc air smelled stale. Sighing stirred. 

Rafik i leaned down and picked up a 
handful of red dust, lie sifted it through 
his fingers and let it fall. 

Ratlki and Simba walked along slowly, 
kicking up powdery clouds of dust 1 s cry 
mm and then, they came to a withered 
parch of grass, 

"Where is the baboon troop?" Ratiki 
muttered. “What has happened to mv 
family?" 

“I don't sec any signs of life," said 
Simba. 

“We must go to the Cheat Pond,” 
Itafiki sard, “where everyone gathers.” 

‘I he pads of Simba's paws w ere 























burning. He was tired from their long 
journey. Whjt had happened to tirj^ 
Walls? 

They passed a clump of* dry bushes. 
“liK>k there?" said Ratiki 

I ar olT, Simba could see a spot of 
shimmering water. 

“It’s them. There tlkcv are." Ratiki 
hobbled forward. 

When thee reached the Gmt 1'ixvd, 
Samba saw that it was the '*/c of a btg 
puddle. A few baboons huddled around 
the water. Others lav in the little shade 
under the bare trees. 

“Ratiki!" a baboon called out. “Is it 
you?" 

“Hello, Bahati," Ratiki called back, 

Kaiiki grilled several other baboons 
by name, then approached a baboon 
trying to wash her baby's hands, “Dalila! 
What has happened here?" 

Halil a lifted her sad eyes. “We have no 
water, Ratiki," she said. “Everything has 
dried up." 
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Here is v *Hir 1c Jitter?" vakl Rjtiki 

■P 

“You mean vuur touvin 
lelani?" sjut a voting t'ilxNMt 
leaning a tree, lie bu^hcU 

scornfully. "He'd )u>t as KM>n let us die.** 

Katiki Mi«k 1 up tall, “ lake me to 
Him." He said. “ l ake me to him now." 

Haltla %u^i:creJ to Her feet. Her baby 
clunv* to Her belly. “There. there." she 
said to the baby. “Hanp on tiplit. We're 
l^oinv' to tiitd lelani." site took ot't dim Is¬ 
on all tours with Her babv wiingini; 
beneath her. 

Simba and Ratiki walked beside her. 
They saw more baboons king under 




tcjtlns bushes or beside the pith, They 
liMikcd thin and tired. 

“Tell me alv iut IcUni," said Ratiki to 

1 >atilJk "I |ou long lu> he I’crn the 

leader?" 

**A long time." she said, "liver since 
Kltitfiiti was lulled by a leopard.** 
“Khalfani was a wise leader,** Ratiki 
said. 

“Inviced he w as.** said DatiLa. 

A shrill erv filled the air “Raliki! Is it 

m 

rcalh you?" An old baboon cams* limping 
forward. 

K.iliki ^trained his eses. 

m 

The ha W ton came tip and grasped 
KatikiS hands. Her coat looked dull and 
shaggy. Nevertheless dse ga/cd at Raliki 
and pave him a toothless grin. "Don*! 
you know iik anymore. Raliki?" 

A smile spread across Katiki's face 
“Karibu!" he void. He turned to Simba. 

“ This i' my cousin Karibu. We played 
together when we were wmng. Karibu 
could hunt bird's eggs I'd ter than am one 




in the troop. Kar dm, this is Simbu, the 
lion King." 

“I'lcitcd to meet you," uid Smilu. 

m w 

“Tell us u!t.u lias tuppened here." 

“( )ur water supply has nearly dried 
up," Kanbu said. “ The other .initials left 
Ago* There's nothing; more to cat." 
-But why hasn't Jetani found you a 
ness duelling place?" asked Kaiiki. 

“My ncplurw Jclani is a la/y leader. jiuI 
lie onlv cares, ahmt himself," l>alila cried. 

Smilvi amt Rafiki glanced armind. 

I low could anyone be that selfish? 

“We're on our way to find Iclani." 
Rafiki told KanLui. “I lave sou seen him?" 

W 

Karibu pointed. “lie's lying under that 
tree." she said. 

Ratiki stalked toward the tree. Simha, 
Kaiibti, and IXihla followed behind. 

A big; baboon lay resting; against live 
tree trunk. Several young baboons played 
in the dust beside him. 

Rafiki stopped sn front of the luUxm. 
He looked voung anti strong. Simba and 



ihe others vukh! bock to watch. 

The baboon'^ on were dosed. 

m 

“Iclam?" asked K.itiki m a loud voice. 

The baboon opened his eves. “Yeah. 
What about it?" 

“I am Kaliki, )tiur third cousin once 
removed, tirasv Walls is inv homeland." 

"Welcome home, t«/." said ]chm He 
yavv tied and dosed his eyes attain. 

"It's not a good welcome,” said Ratiki. 
His voice trembled. “Since I was last 
here, much has changed. My pettplc arc 
no longer happy or welt fed. The water is 
gone. The other animals have lett ." 

Jelani shrugged. “Things happen," he 
said. 

Ratiki pounded his walking stick on 
the ground. “Why haven't vou taken the 
troop to another dwelling place?" 

Jelani opened one eve. “'Cause I ikm't 
feel like it, okay?" 

“Not ok.iv," said Kaliki. I le turned 
back to Karibu. “Why hasn't anyone chat- 

JT m 

tenged him?** he asked. 
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“They’ve Inal." said Karibu. “Me 
won't let anyone else take charge. He"* 
Mill the strongest hjlxxiri in the troop." 

"But . . Ratiki ga/cd around hctji 
le-cslv. He reached d< >wn and sliook 
fclam's sJtmiklcr. 

Jcl.mi opened hie eye* with a Mart. 
Toti again* I isten. I*m busy right now, 
okay? leave me alone. Grandpa." 

"Grandpa?" uid Ratiki. He clenched 
his lists. “It’s time you teamed to be a 
proper leader." 

JeLam stood tip. He t«*wcrcd over 
Kafiki. "Oh* yeah?” 

“Easy* Ratiki," called Simba 

With a shaky voice, Ratiki said. "1 
demand that you find your troop a new 
source of water." 

I clam leaned down. "Is that right? 
Who's gonna make me?" 

Ratiki planted hi* feet (irmly in the 
dust. "I am," he said. 


Chapter 



jfiki turned to the croud ot* 

■ ^ K»b*K»n\ ihjt had tuthcrcd 
I ^^an»und him. 

“We witl Ik Icjving mK in for a new 
ductlin|( place.** lie viid. “It is time to go 
from (ho land." 

“Bui the Unimex ss ill he long," a 
young hahoon cncd “Manyof us 

arc sick. Who will lead us?” 

“I will.** said Katiki. 

The cross d hu//cd. 

fclani'% hKiiiung > nice broke through 
the noise. “Not it I 4 . .in help it.” he said. 

The cross-d mm ed hack. Raliki stood 
atone, facing Jelani. 
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Rjtiki rattled hie ujlking stick in 
Jetam's ftcc “Stay where you arc," he 
warned. 

Iclani iturcd uith laughter. “Wlut arc 
you (ttiiiK to dc►? Hit n»c with your cane?" 

Sim ha broke throu|th the crowd. “It* It 
were up to me," he said, moving toward 
Iclani, “I’d jutt chew on >x>ur toes for a 
white.** 

Iclani stepped back. “Hey! Where did 
you come from?" 

“I’m Simha, the lion King of the 
Pride iamb 1 understand you’re moving 
your trxxip." 

Iclani made a lace. "It's a tot of work 
to move," he said. “Besides, it’ll rain 
soon enough." 

Siniba roared. “Not vckmi enough tor 
me," he said. "We’re leaving first thing in 
ttic morning. Are you coming or not?"* 

Iclani swallowed, "I guess so," he said. 

Samba and Katiki smiled at each 
other. "I thought you’d sec it our wav," 
said Stmba. 
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The crowd moved away. RatiU pitted 
Simba’i back. 

“Where dull we take them all?"* 
vs hispered Simha. 

Katiki smilcil mysicriousty. “IX in’t 
worry so, 1 once found a place in my 
travels which 1 thought my triKiji would 
like. It's quiet and protected.** 

T1kt ha boons were up early the next 
morning. \Micn Simha opened hh eyes, 
he saw Katiki under an acacia tree. Katiki 
took a gourd oft Ins walking stick and 
opened it up. 11c scooped out a handful 
of ointment and spread it on the palms of 
l us hands and the bottoms of hi* feet. 

Simha remembered that when his cub 
Kopa was horn. Katiki had spread that 
same IuikI ot ointment on Ins forehead, 

“Katiki. what’s that for?" asked Simha. 

Katiki looked up and smiled. “ Today 
we will need a little extra help.” he said. 

The baboons were soon gathered and 
ready to leave. Young and old* male and 



female, they «cxk! together. waiting. 

Kniki pulled them into a circle. 

1 lumming. he carefully dabbed the 
ointment on each baboon's hand* and 
feet, even Iclotii'v. 

When he finished, he said, “We must 
gt> now." He held hi* waiting stick up to 
live vun, “ I hat way,” he said, pointing 
west. “Toward our new home." 

I lie hitxxini started walking. Ralski 
took the lead, and Stmba took die rear. 
For nioM of the morning, the go mp 
min ed at a good pace. 

Soon, however, the sun became hotter. 

“Mommy. I’m thirsty,” cried a young 
lialxMin. "WVn will we be there?” 

Ratiki ga/cd into the distance. 

“Can't we take a rest?” said Dalila. 
“I’m weak from no fixd." 

“We must keep going,” said Katiki. 
“We have tar to travel Codav.” 

M 

They continued across the dust* plain. 
I be sun beat dow n. TJk air vs a* Mill. The 
baboons mi« cd more slowly now. A 

m ■ 


vulture in a tree stjrtJ down at them. 

h\cn Simba felt cilutmcJ. Karitm, at 
Simba** \jJc, w as polling 

"What I w< Htldn’t give for a cool, deep 
river and a shady fomt right inns " 

Karibu said. “I tee) so unprotected out 
here." 

Simba slutted hiv eyes trout right to 
left. “Ye*, I know." 

TIkv passed through a gru\c of Italic** 
acacia trees. 

Kanbu glanced up. “Watch out!" site 
cried. 

From high in the branches of the 
acacia, a leopard w ho had been lying in 
wait pounced. He landed on Dafila's 
back. 

Shrieking and barking, the rest of the 
baboons scattered. Dalila** Kiln tell n> 
the ground. 

“Mommy!" Ik* yelled. 

Tlic leopard picked up the baby 
batioon in his mouth and ran olT. 

“Most!" llalila screamed. 
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*“Mommy! Mommy!" shouted the 
little baboon. 

Thai euulJ be mv osvn child, mv 

w w m 

Kopj, thought Si tuba. What it'that w ere 
Kopa? Without another thought, he took 
oft' alter the leopard. 

Leopards can run very fast, but Sim ha 
resolved to run faster. He chased the 
leopard across the dusts’ plain. 

Thev came to a drv riserbed. When 

w m 

the leopard paused to spring across it, 
Simba pounced ITk leopard dropped 
Most, and the rwo big cats struggled. 
They rolled around in the dust, snorting 
and classing. The leopard curled his lips 
and showed his sharp teeth. 

Simb.i sn.trled. “Stas a^as," tie said. 

W W w 

With his pmcrtul pas^, he swatted (Ik 
leopard Jtrtm the ground. 

The leopard rolled to a stop. I Ic stared 
at Simba and hissed, ‘Ihen he turned and 
slunk oft’ 

Simba went up to Most. “Arc >ou 
alt right?" 
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,V|(M) nodded. 

“( omc on, then," said Simhj. “Ixt’i 
get you l\kk to ytxir mother. We Mill 
have a long trip ahead of m." 

Sim ha picked Mom up by the scnitfof 
the neck and trotted hack to where the 
troop waited anviomly. 

lialila cried. The other 
ha boom cmwiled an >imd the mother and 
baby. 

Katiki approached Simha. "We must 
continue." 

They trudged along slowly now. K\rn 
the stronger luhMtay like Jclani, were 
dragging. 

“Rafiki," viisl one of the mot here, “my 
babs is thirstv. We must base water." 

<w ■» 

“Soon," said Ratiki. 

“How soon*" asked Karibu. “We can't 
go <in. Wc*rc ic mi weak." 

“Soon," Katiki uid again. 

Simba stared out at the dry plain. If 
they didn't find water soon, they would 
not be able to go on. 



S imha behind the Um 

IuImmmi. Where wjs Katiki taking 
them? 

lie lic^ril a cry, then tomconc 
shouted, "Katiki! Cotne quickly!” 

The baboons had stopped and were 
clustered around somc«»ne. 

Simba hurried ti»rw jird. 

He caw K-irihu on the ground, tier 
breathing was heavy, and her eyes were 
cloved. 

Katiki knelt te'ulc licr. “Kanbu? We 
must keep wjlldng." 

Karibu opened her eves. "No, no. 

Xl> walking days are over leave me 
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here. You muit go on witlunit me.** 

“I won’t Jo ilut,“ Ratiki uid. “Your 
time has riot come yet." 

Jelam pushed his w ay through the 
crowd. “Aunt Karibu! You must get up.“ 

“No," die said. “Pm staying here." 

Iclani reached down and gently lifted 
Karibu onto his back. “No, you're not." 

The baboons grew quiet. Fseryonc 
stared at Iclani. “Well, come on," he said. 
“What's everyone waiting tor?" 

The pace picked up again. The land¬ 
scape changed. There w as grass here, but 
it was brown. Hie ground grew more 
hilly. The trees grew thic ker. Then, in the 
distance, Simba saw cliffs. 

Ratiki marched steadily mi 'llie grass 
changcsl from brow n to green A (lock of 
parrots tlew overhead. 

Ratiki stopped aiul held up his walking 
stick. He put his fingers to !u\ lips, Ihcn 
he tipped his head to one side and 
listened. 

"What is it, Ratiki 1 What do you 
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he Jr?" asked one of the young hih>oiw. 

Rifiki\ face broke into a smite, 
“listen!" 

“It’s a waterfall!" said the young 

baboon. 

“Water!" shouted another bain mmi. 
They atl began talking at owe. 

“This w ay," said Rafiki, breaking into a 
fast hobble. “Right this way." 

Kali si led them into a thk'k forest 
canopy. Birds (lew jKuc. Monkeys 
chattered in the trees. Rugs sifted 
through the nch soil. 

As they walked, the roar of water grew 
louder. A shaft of sunlight broke through 
the forest canopy*. In the clearing, they 
save the waterfall, a glorious torrent of 
water cascading down a cliff'into a 
stream. 

The baboons ruslicd fbrwml. They 
wailed into the water and drank m great 
gulps. The younger baboons splashed 
play fully, fclatii carried Karibu to the 
water's edge and gently lilted her down. 
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“How's that, Auntie?" Ik asked. 
“Feeling better?" 

“ thank yi hi. Icljni.*’ she ukl. 

Simbi podded to the water and took a 
long, cool drink. He noticed Katiki otVto 
one side, watching. Simba went And sat 
beside hini. 

“We made it." Siinha said. 

Katiki chuckled “We certainly did." 

I hat night. Katiki ami Sintha rested jbv 
the waterfall with the other baboons, ’live 
next mornings Jelani came to them. 

“I woke early," lie said, “and explored 
the area. Pee found a safe, protected spot 
just beyond the w-a ter fall where the to Kip 
can live." 

“You base changed." said Katiki. 

Jetani looked at the ground. “I was 
sc rang to neglect my troop," he said. “I 
should have ntosed them long ago, but I 
was thinking only about myself, about 
how pleasant it was to lie around all day. 

I hen yesterday, when 1 saw Aunt Kanbu 
fait. I realised I had put its in great dan* 


gcr by not aeting «nincr Everyone strug¬ 
gled to make it here, ami they almost 
didn't. If it hadn't been for vou and 

m 

Simba . . ." He shook his head. “From 
now on, ihe troop comes first." 

Katiki m killed wisely. “I'm happy to 
hear that." he said. “Now vtm understand 
what it means to be a leader" 

On the way back to the Pnde l-in»1s, 
Simba had time to think about what had 
hap|xrncd. After they liad walked for a 
long time, Simba said, “Raliki, I've been 
thinking." 

“Yes?" said Katikj. 

“Being the leader is an important job," 
Simba said. “It's not alwavs easy," 

m ■ 

“No, u\ not," Kattki said. “A leader 
lias to take his responsibilities seriously." 

“F.speeially a king," said Simba. “I was 
remembering hem mueh I grumbled the 
other day about not having time off But 
now I've seen what happens when a 
leader puts his own interests above those 
of his family and friends. Jelani had nearly 




let his troop starve to death.** 

KaJiki nodded. "Hut now he has 
learned that—“ 

"Yewr Your Mijesty!* 

Timon and Pumbaa galloped inti* 
view. Timon wav hanging tn to Fumhaa’s 
neck. Tho* skidded to a stop in front of 
Simha and Kafiki. 

Simha was alarmed. "What is it* Is 
everything all right?" he asked. 

"Good thing you’re hack, Chief," said 
htmlxij breathlessly. 

"Wliy ? What's Itappciicil?" 

Timon vs rung his hands. “We have a 
problem, and we need you to solve it, 1 * 
he said, "like you did for Navsor the 
" 

"What ts it. friends?” asked Simba. 

Timon spoke up. "Which do you think 
is better for a sore throat? Mashed lx;ct!e 
or ground chicory leaves?" '»imba'v jaw 
dropped, but Timon didn't notice. "I say 
chicory leaves—" 

"No. no. no,” interrupted Pumbaa. 


“N<«hin* like a couple i>i nu\hcJ beetle* 
to get a v>rc thriMi b-iek into 'lupc ** 
Timon hcMited. "I*umhw! I low can 
vou say that?"* 

■m -m 

Simha gr<le«,1 i*» gei their mention. 
“Quiet, you two!* tic Booked front one 
to the other, “lto v> <u mean to tell me 
this i% tour problem?** 

"It\ a huh?** Ptimhji4 viul. 

Mmhj tried not to smile. “Now, let me 
jsk y<ni ^ t]iiotion> 1% anyone in ♦iangcr?" 
l hev shook their heads. “Good. Are the 
Pride lands in .irtv tr«»ublc?"* They shook 
their heads jgjm “ I lien, I think this is 
sonKthtng von v4n work out by 
yourselves,** he iui4 gently. “All rijtht?"* 

"Yoii mean uni s Jin't help us?** 'Union 
asked. 

Kartki interrupted. “ t he king; is usually 
called in for . um, larger dispute*-"* 
“Oh, 1 get it,“ Puuitvxa said. “On a 
scale of one to ten. this problem wotild 
be a minus fifty ** 

“Htoctly," Sunlu said “Sorry, fellas. 


5*J 


It'* m*t tbt I don't care, bur it’s been a 
long two days. I'm on my way back, to 
Pride Rock now, and it there arc no 
venous matters waiting there . . He 
took a deep breath. 

“■yeah?" said Pumbaa. 

Kitttba smiled. "Then 1 shall find a nice 

svarm rock and stretch nivv.lt uut tor a 

# 

snooze.’’ 

“A sseir deserved sn«*ozc» I might 
add." said Ratiki. “Once the basket is full, 
the hunter can cat." 

Sitnlu laughed, then turned to 
Pumlsaa and Timon. "Care to join me?" 

“Sure!" said Timon. He turned to 
I'umboa. “I’ve been thinking. How about 
vse call it even? WTicn you get a sore 
throat, you can cat all ilsc tnadsed beetles 
sou want. W hen l get a v»re throat, it’s 
ground chicory (caves all live way." 

Pumbaa grinned. "I can do that," he 
said. **Ifakuna matata* right? No prob¬ 
lem." He yaw ned. "You know, a snooze 
m Kinds gMxl to me loo." 


They Mired it Rititi jnd Simha, uh«» 
were vrilLim; iheid. 

“Hey! Wait for m!“ veiled Timon. 

“It*» alrrwwt nap time!" 

“And vv-c d<»n’t want to Im: late," vaid 
PumbaJL They broke into a run and raced 
for Pride Rock, pawing Simha and Riliki 
(hi the m av. 

W 

“U'i pMd to Ik home," uul Simba 
“And very ^ikkI to Have a home to 
comeback to," Kaliki said. “Hum, Nala 
and Kopa arc waiting lor wki " 

“Will vou excuse me tl I run ahead*" 
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Simha asked. 

“ Hakutta tHatata" said Ritiki 
Simha broke into a gallop and «.is 

SCMM1 (Hit (»t Sljdlt. 

Katiki bc|tan to w alk taster, “1 hope 
I’m not toe* late tor that nap," 





cing the lion King is not easy 
R It seems ilui all Stmlxi docs is 
work* When word comes ihai Grass 
Walls, Ra tiki's homeland, is in trouble, 
Kaliki wastes no time in hurrying there 
Simha is too busy 10 help, 
and if look* as if Rafikt 
will have to tackle 
the problems of 
Grass Walls on his 
own. Where is the 
lion King now that 
Rafiki needs him? 




